240                      A SYSTEM OF MAGIC.

Lay down the draught, draw out the magic plan,
A self-deriving world, a self-creating man ;
And would a nature void of God explain!

Strange! how when men are once of crime possess'd,
Their reasoning faculties are all suppressed.
If of religion they some hints desire,
What proofs, what demonstrations they require !
What difficulties, ere they can submit,
What reasoning scruples raise, what turns of wit,
To shift the strong conviction from the mind!
As if religion, all to sense confm'd,
Should every school distinction undergo,
And rules of faith, to rules of reason bow.

But if to harden'd crime they but incline,
In vain their reasoning light pretends to shine,
The wildest notions blindly entertain ;
Reason and nature struggle : but all in vain.
Error, like mother's milk they swallow down,
And by their choice, make every crime their own.
The deadly poisonous draught drink freely in,
And ask no reasoning questions when they sin.
Take crime by lump, howe'er absurd and gross,
And wed mistakes, for better or for worse.
So peddling merchants, as their stocks increase,
Turn wholesale-men, and only trade by th' piece.

The bringing mankind then into these absurdi-
ties, I say, is the height of magic ; it is making
them capable of entertaining atheistic notions, and
on pretence of reasoning, to receive principles in-
consistent with reason ; and because things divine
are in some particulars incomprehensible, they run
into notions neither comprehensible or rational.

This is infinitely beyond all the enthusiasm and
religious frenzy in the world; it is brought about
by a possession, a mere rapture of the imagination,
which, in a word, forms in the mind a new scheme
of nature, new notions of being, of life, of motion, of
past, present, and future; nay, they tell you as
much; they tell you the common conceptions of
things are only calculated to keep the world blind